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intended flatten*. Moreover, it began to strike him
that he had seen the man somewhere before.
" I am guilty/' said the man, " but I acknowledge
my fault. I am sorry you den}' being a white man.
This makes my being pardoned a costly matter. See,
here is money, O noble Eurasian. Plead thou with
thy master that my fate be an easy one/*
"Barest thou then offer me money I" said Archi-
bald, indignantly. " No, I am a policeman, I am no
taker of bribes." He expanded his chest, and fixed
the Sikh with his eye.
" Truly thou art as a white man, O uncorruptible/*
said the Sikh, putting away the money in obvious
relief. "Thus have I the more courage to tell my
story, certain that thou wilt intercede with thy mighty
and mysterious master, the Lord M'Whizzle. Listen,
then! I am a watchman of the Botanical Gardens,
my duty being to guard carefully the gate at night
and see that none enter or depart. But on that even-
ing of which thou knowest------"
Archibald started guiltily. "What evening?" he
muttered.
" Nay, do not start," entreated the Sikh, " I admit
that I had drunk much gin before going on watch
that evening because of an inward pain, and that
therefore I fell asleep. But Allah will testify that it
was not my guilt but a malign fate that induced the
Lord M'Whizzle to choose that very evening to make
his round of inspection and, finding me asleep, to
creep stealthily into the Gardens, take this, the
Government camel, away, and thus prove me guilty
of negligence,"